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Turns out the stars, and Newton is a sot.
To-----turn;23 she never took the height,
Of Saturn, yet is ever in the right.
She strikes each point with native force of mind,      345
While puzzled learning blunders far behind.
Gracefal to sight, and elegant to thought,
The great are vanquisht, and the wise are taught.
Her breeding finisht, and her temper sweet,
When serious, easy; and when gay, discreet;           350
In glittering scenes, o'er her own heart, severe.
In crowds collected; and in courts, sincere:
Sincere and warm, with zeal well-understood,
She takes a noble pride in doing good.
Yet, not superior to her sex's cares,                         355
The mode she fixes, by the gown she wears;
Of silks and china she's the last appeal;
In these great points she leads the commonweal;
And if disputes of empire rise between
Mechlin the queen of lace, and Colberteen,             360
5Tis doubt! 'tis darkness! till suspended fate
Assumes her nod to close the grand debate.
When such her mind, why will the fair express
Their emulation only in their dress?
But O! the Nymph that mounts above the Skies,*4* 365
And, gratis, clears religious mysteries!
Resolv'd the Church's welfare to ensure,
And make her family a Sine-cure.
The theme divine at cards she'll not forget,
But takes in texts of Scripture ztpicquet;                    370
In those licentious meetings acts the prude,
And thanks her maker that her cards are good.
What angels would those be, who thus excell